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Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Chrift 
Thrice hath tins Hotlpur Man in fwathlmg clothes 
Tins infant warrier, in his enterprifes, 

Difcomfited great Douglas, ta’nchim once, 
Enlarged him, and made a friend of him, 

Tofill themoutli of deepe defiance vp, 

And fhake the peace and lafetie of our throne, 

A nd what fay you to this? P ercy, Northumberland, 
The Archbifliops grace of York, Douglas, Mortimer 
Capitulate againit vs, and arc vp. 
But,whercfore.doeItelltheie newes to thee? 
Wlfy,Harry ,doc I tell thee of my foes. 

Which art my neereft and deareli enemy? 

T Jiou that art like enough, through vallail feare, 

Bafe inclination, and cheifart of fpleene, 

To figh t againll me, vnder Percies pay , 

To dog his heeles, and curtfie atius frowncs, 

T o lhc w, how muc h thou ait degenerate. 

Pm, Do not tliinke I’o, you ihali not find itfo, 
And Godforgiuethem, that fo much haue fwayd 
Your Maiefties good thoughts away from me, 

1 will redeeme all tliis on Percies head, 

And, in the doling, of fome glorious day, * 

Be bold to tell you that I am your fonne. 

When I willweare a garment all of bloud, 
Andftaine my fauors in a bloudy inaske, 

Which walht away, fhall feoure my fhamewithtc. 
And that lhall be the day, when e’rc ithghts. 

That this lame child of honour and renowne, 

T his gallant H otfpur, this all praifcd knight. 

And your vnthought of Harry, chance to meet, 
Foreuery lionor, fitting on his helme. 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
My fhames redoubled. For the time will come 
T hat I lhall make this Northrcn youth exchange 
His glorious deeds, for my indignities. 

Percy is but my faftor, good my Lord, 

Tocugrofie vp glorious deeds on my behalfc. 
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A ud-tHvill call him to fo if rift account. 



This, in die name or inn 

The which, if he be pleald, 1 lhall performe: 

1 doe befeech your Maiefty may falue 
The lone erowne wounds of my intemperance! 

B not, the end of life cancels all bands, 

And twill die, a hundred thoufand deaths, 

Frc breakethe fmaUcft parcel of tins vow. . 

Km. A hundred thoufand rebels die in tins. 

Thou ihalthaue charge,& fouevaignetruft herein. 

How now good Blunt ? thy Iookcs arc lull or lpccu. 

Enter Blunt. 

Eknt. So hath the bufincs.that I come to fpeakeof. 

Lord Moitimcr of Scotland hath fent word. 

That Douglas and the Englifh Rebels met, 

The eleucnthcf*this moneth,at Shrewsbury* 

A mighty, and afearefullhead tncy are, 

(If pronules be kepton cuery hand,) 

As euer ofired foule play m a ftate. 

King, The Earle of VVeftmerland fet forth to day, 

With him my fonne. Lord Iohn of Lancalter, 

For this aduerofementis hue day es old, _ 

On Wednelday next, Harry, you lhall fet forward. 

On thurfday,we our felues wil march.Our meeting 
Is Bridgenorth, and Harry ,y ou fhall march 
Through Glocc ft erfhire, by which account, 

Otirbulincs valued fome twelue daies hence. 

Our generall forces, at Bridgenorth fhall meet: 

Our hands are full ofbufin.es, let’s away, 

Aduantage feeds lum fat, while men delay . 

Enter TdKialffe and Bar dot . 

Fat, Bardol, am I not Dine away, vilely fince this Lift aftion? 
do I not bate? doe 1 not dwindle? Why, my skm hangs about 
n*,f like an old Ladies loofe gownc. 1 am withered like an old 
”5ple Iohn Well, lie repent, andtliat fuddcnly, while I am in 
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Exeunt* 




